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EtmiI"? Htillctln.

AO Uirnugh the dreary wlntcrdays,
Heme fragrant plant ceased not to grow and

bloom,
KnUrctied by a hearth-fire'- s steady blare,

Where ra.ldy coa's defied the gelid gloom,
Which outdoors did Abound.

Quito lustily they throve, mid seemed to
steal,

Por Increase, each pile sunbeam that down
Rhone;

Well were they cared for, and were nude to
feel

Tbe Impreti o( that subtle chirm which home
3o gcntly'glrds around.

UntU the J jyous springtime camo apace,
Anaarlts mystic oeho'ci teemed to ring,

Anl Nature timed a bright and kindly
fM,

83 that tho birds no longer feared toting
Upon the budding boughs.

Then Ultra arrived a very buir dT!
The plant were pirtcd, lifted

forth
And curried to a girdcii faraTay,

All greenly beautiful, nhlch towards the
north to

No prospect wide allows.

Ah, much we missed the tender, leafy
screen,

The pretty blo)s5m 'gainst the window pine I

lto.'uttlug then at first, we did not deem bo
That only then departed had their rc'gn,

In very tooth, begun.

And hsre'.we sec a llkckness to the soul,
Which dwells at best within a pleasant room,

WUllj bound to earth, yet ever lies Its goal
la UeuUh's shining meads beyond the tomb,

Where glows the Eternal Sun.

I'AU Ol" TIIK LEAF.
a

Far In the woods, these golden dayj,
8ome leaf obeys IH Maker's call;

And through their hollow aisles It plays,
With delicate touch the prelude of the Fall.

UonUr withdrawing from Its stem,
It lightly lays Itself along

Where the same hand hath pillowed them,
Heslgned to sleep upon the old years' throng,

The lonllest birch Is brown and sear,
The farthest pool Is strewn with leaves

Which float upon their watery bier,
Where Is no cyo that sees, no heart that

grieves.

HEART AND GROSS.

BV MKS. OMl'IIANT.

AuV.tr f"Knte AViwrr;" "louny Jrw7r.n1"Tf riitnroit rath?' "An Odd Cow;" t

CHAPTER XII.
. . .1 VI tf T t .1nuw, u j. uau mo iuok to uolu a

conlldontial talk with Mauri. T almnM
iiavo gone round tlio cntlro Ilarloy fam- -
jly. said I to myself, tho next morn- -
ing, "and bo in tho secrot of sundry ira
aginations which havo not soon tho
lignt ot day but Maurice, fortunately,
ia uui. ii&uiy 10 miiKo my or nnj ono
olso Ills confidante. I wonder if thcro
is anything at nil concerning him which
it would bo worth one's whilo to bo cu-
rious about."

Tho question was solved sooner than
1 thought. Whon everybody had left
our pleasant breakfast room but my-
self, and I, with ray llttlo basket of
koyu la my hand, was preparing to fol-
low, Maurice, who had boon lin"erin"
by tho great window, startled mo by
asking for a few minutes' conversation,
"if 1 was qulto at leisure." Iputdowu
my basket with .tho utmost prompti-
tude. Curiosity, if not courtesy, mado
mo perfectly nt leisure to hear anything
ho might havo to say.

"I have undertaken a very foolish
office" said Maurlco; "I havo had the
supremo concoit and presumption of
supposing that I could porhaps plead
with you, Mrs. Crofton, tho causo of afriend,"

"I trust I shall feel sufficiently ,"

said I, assuming tho tono.
"And pray who i3 tho friend who has
uio nuvaniago 01 your support, Mail
.rioo? and what docs ho want nf nii.P'

Xho young man colored andoked lo
aJfrontod ho was highly sensitivo to

iiko nil men.
"Nay, pray don't convineo mo so

UsUnctly of mv follv boforo I start,"
ho said; "tho friend is a collego friondot niino, who was so absurd as to mar-'1- 7

boforo ho had anything to livo on;
a vorv good follow, with oh, don't bo
'afraid porfoctly sound viows, I assuro
you, airs. CToiton, though ho is
qunluled with mo."

1 311011111 think being acquainted
with you vory likely to iiolpnsonsi-Ui- o

111:111 to sound viows," said I, with
somo aatur.il spito, thankful for tho
ojipor iiiuiyot sending a priynto arrow
into lutu in passing; "and what docsyour iriand want that I can holp him

Tin Roctor of i.3tC0lirt Is nn nlil
man, and vory ill," said Maurice, aftor
a iiaunu ui uusn'su; uivcn, my irlond,
hiw a ouraoy In Simonborough. I told
him should vonturo thouffh of pnnrftn
awato I had not tho slightoH titlo to in
fluence you to namo him to Mrs. Crof-lo-n,

In caso of anything happening"
"Awato tiiat you havo not tho sli.'ht- -

mi ituo 10 iiiiiuouco mc that moans,
aoos it not, Maurlco?" said I, "that
you miner mink you havo somo claim
upo'i that Rectory at Estconrt, and
tJiat yo miign.i"Imousy resign it In
ivm- - ui jimr inonur it was vourfathur'j It Is your mothor'd doslro to

.300 you In ids place you havo thought
.of it vaguoly nil your lifo as a klndof

lulioritaiico, whlcli you woro at liberty
U auoopl or wltiulrawfrom; now, to bo
sure, wu aro vory, very old friends is
.not. Hint plainly, and without any super-
fluity of words, what you moan?"

Maurice mado n still loiigor pause
Lo vm seized with tho restlessness com-
mon to men when they aro rather
thnnl tested In conversation. Ho got
up iinawaros, plokud up a book oft' tho
nearest table, as If ho meant to answer
mo by moans of that, ami then returned
to his chair. Thou, after a llttlo furth--e- r

struggle, ho laughed, growing very
rod at tlio sanio lime,

"Vou put tlio caso strongly, but I
will not .say you aro wrong," ho

'Wtor all, I believe, If it must
bo put into words, that is about how
tlio thing stands ; but of course, you
lenow I m porfoctly awaro "

tfjicaotiy," said I; "wo both under-
stand it, and It Is not necessary to on-t- or

further into that part of tho sub-joo- t;

but now, toll me, Maurice, sup-
posing your rights 6f natural succes-
sion to bo porfcotly acknowledged,
why is It that you substituto another
Ior?on, and postpono your own settle
MU'llt to Ids?"

"My dear Mrs. Crofton," crlod Mau-
rlco, r.'Morod lo Itinise'f bv the quo-tlw- i.

' wnii wnl.l I no' !"', t bo a'do
tn wiliu- L,y u.' ., ri'.!-- i ui

lifo? what would I not relinquish (or
a faith n cntlro and slmplo ns my
friend Owen's? lint that Is my misfor

I inrIUI

tune. I supposo ni v mind is not wholo- -

somoly constituted ns other people's.
1 cannot bouovoso ana so, jusiuccnuso
I am told to bolluve it I cannot shane- -

my creed according to tlio received pat- -
tcin. ificouiu, l should bo ma too
happy; but nut voulcz-vous- ? a man can'
not act against his convictions against
ins nature."

'Nav. I assuro vou I am a very calm
spectator," said I, "I would not havo
olthcr ono thing or anothor. I have
not tho least doubt that you will know of
better some day, and why should I con
cern myself about tlio matter?"

Wiry, iniiccur ' echoed lunurtco
faintly; but ho was mortified: ho expect- - J

cd lv llttlo honor at tho very least as Ills
natural duo, If not a womanish attempt
at prosolytlzing. Tho discomfiture of
my adversary was balm to my oyos I
was, as may bo pcrcolvcd, in a perfect-
ly unchristian state of mind.

"And how then about yoursolf?
what do you mean to dor"asked I;"you
aro getting towards tho ngo when men
bogfn to think of setting up houses and
families for themsolvcs. Do you mean

bo Collego Don all your life, Mau-rlco- ?

I fear that must bo rather an
unsatisfactory kind of existence ;and
ono must tako caro, if that is tho caso,
not to ask any young ladles again to
meet you somo ono might happen to

too captivating for your peaco of
mind a Miss Rcrodos might out a fel-

lowship such things havo been oven
with men of minds as original as your
own."

"Mies Rcrcdosl ah, slio nmusos her
self!" said Maurlco, with a conscious
smilo.

Yes, I think you aro vory well
matched," said 1, calmly, "you will
not do her much harm, nor she Inflict

very deep wound on your heart, but
it nilgai navo Happened uniorentiy.
Fcoplo as wlso as yourself, whon their
turn comes, aro often tho most foolish
In thoso concerns."

'Ah, you forgot that I nm past
youth," saldMaurico; "you, Mrs. Crof- -
ton, havo mado a prlvato agreement, 1
supposo, with tho old enemy, but 1 havo
no sucn privilege i nave uono with
that sort of thlnjj long ago. llowover,
about Owen, It I may remind yon, is
thoro anything to savP"

"Somebody asked mu for tho living
( T1 i ...1 , 1 1 .1 ..1 .

I was youngor then, as you say 1 was
deeply horrified," said I. "Wo must
wait."

"Ah, yes; but my fnthor was a man
in tho prime of life, and this Is an old
man, whom oven his own family can
not oxpect tolivo long," said Maurlco;

nut, oi courso, u you do not iiko it
havo not anyothcr word to say."

"Ah, Maurice," said I, forgetting
for n momont tho porsonago who sa
beforo me, and thinking of Dr. liar
loy'a doath-be- and tho fatherloss
children so holnlcss and denenilont on
other peoplo's judgment, "your father
was a good man, but ho had not tho
heart to livo aftor ho lost his fortune,
and vour mother is a crood woman, but
sho had not tho heart to bring you up
poorly and bravely in your own homo.
Thoy aro my dear friends, and I daro
speak of thorn oven to you. Why did
sho send you to that Idlo unolo of
yours, to bo brought up in idleness?
you big, strong, fiidolont man! What
is tuo good of you, though you aro a
Follow of tho Exotor? You might havo
been of Bomo uso In tho world by this
timo if you had lived among your
brothors and sisters a widow's son."

Maurlco .started roso unmado a
surprised exclamation of my namo
and then dropped Into his chair again
without say ing any thing. Ho did not an
swer mo a word, tho oiieneo melted
out of his face, but ho kept his oves
down and did not look at mc. I could
not toll whothcr ho was angry I had
been moved by my own feelings bo- -
youd, for the moment, thinking of his.

ask your menu 10 como and seo
you hero," I said, aftor nn awkward
llttlo pause, "say, Mr. Crofton and I
will bo glad if ho will dino with us bo-go-

you go porhaps,
Maurice, and that will loavo him timo
to got homo on Saturday and wo will
think about it should tho llvlnsr of Est- -
court fnll vacant. Forfflvo mo," I
continued, as I roso to go away, "I
said moro thnn I ought to havo said."

Ho took my hand and wruur it with
an omphatla pressnro; what ho said I
mado out only with difficulty, I think
It wns, "No moro than is true."

And I left him with somowhat un-
comfortable feelings. I had not tho
vory least right to looturo this young
man; quite tuo other way for was not
1 a woman and an uutorato porson
and ho, Follow of Ids Collciro? I con'
fess 1 did not fool vory
as I left tho room. Tho third confiden-
tial intorviow In 'which I had over-
passed thot prudent limits of friendli-
ness, did hot feci at all satisfactory.
Novortkolcss I was glad to seo that
Maurlco was magnanimous that he
was llko to forglvomo and that possi-
bly thcro woro elements of better things
ovon in his regarding indolonco. All
of which symptoms, though in a moral
point of vlow highly gratifying, mado
mo but feel tho moro strongly that I
had gone beyond duo limits, and

tho margin of truthfulness and
dlsagrceablenoss whloh is not allowed
towards ono's guests, and in ono's own
house.

CHAPTER XIII.
It may bo allowod to mo to confess

that I watohed during tho remainder of
that day with a llttlo natural, but ex-
tremely absurd curiosity to see "what
effect" our conversation Lad upon
Maurlco Ilarloy. Aftor I had got over
my own unpleasant sensations, I be-
gan to Halter mysolf, with natural van-
ity, that perhaps I might havo "dono
him good." Ihad an inkling that It
was absurd, but that mado very llttlo
dlllorcnco, an.i I acknowledge that I
felt qulto a now spur and stimulus of
lntorost In tho young man. I llstoncd
to his ohanco observations during tho
day with an atten'lon which I hadnov- -
or beforo bestowed upon thorn. For
tho moment, instead of simple impat-lonc- o

of his indolunce, and virtuous,
I bogan to sym-

pathize somowhat in tho lamenting ad-

miration of ids friends that so much ta-

lent should be lost to tho world. Alto-
gether, in my capacity of hostess to
Maurice, I was for that day a reformed
aud pentont porson, full of compuno-tlo- n

for my offense. I am obliged to
confess, howovor, that thoro was no
corresponding ohango upon my guest.
Maurlco demeaned lilmsolf that day ex-
actly as ho had dono tho day boforo
was as superior, and critical, and

ns much aboyo tho common
usos of lifo nnd motives of humanity as
ho had ovur beon. Still.my ponltontlal
fooling lasted out tho day, aud it was
not (111 I M'i'("-lvi;- how entirely !) was
Jnyln lilin-i!- f nut to oluinu and oantl
viiiu y.U .lurch'.-- , an ! niuk': sptolior

llin ftttnnttnna aim liflrl nntfl lllm.kl.VJ l.lHIU." , u 't'.that I detected ravsclf in the simple-minde- d

vanity of expecting to havo
"dono him good." The flirtation that
evening was so ovident, and Maurice
threw himself so much moro warmly
into it than on any former occasion
that wo, the spectators, wcro all roused
IUUVUUIU UUDULTIUIUU. U UlIU M1V Ol I

hlnd tho llttlo tablo in tho corner, with
his stcrcoscopo beforo him, blazing the
wildest rago out of Ida half-hiddo- n eyes
tinon his brother, and sometimes oulte
trembling with passion. Allco moved
about with a llttlo indignant dilation

her porson and elevation of her head
half out of regard to tho honor of her

"sox."whlch Miss Ucrcdos, she suppos
ed, was compromising, and half out of
shame ar.d annoyanco at tho "lnfatu
atlon" of her brotlicr. And not nnlto
knowing what this new fervor might
portend, 1 tooic nn opportunity, ns 1

passed by Maurlco's chair, to speak to
Him quietly.

"Is Mis Rercdos, then, to bo moro
attractlvo than tho fellowship?" I said
llnsrerlnc a moment as I nassod.

Maurice looked up nt mo with a cer
tain gleam of boyish malice and tcm
per in his eye.

"You know wo nro vorv well match
od, and I cannot do her much harm,"
he said, nuotlnz my own words

This was tho good I had dono him
tins, out 01 a conversation wmcn onuen
sorlouslv. was tho only seed that had
remained In that fertllo and productive
soil, tho mind 01 maurlco nancy, and
behold already its fructification
wont back to my scat and sat down
speechless. I wns inexpressibly angry
and mortified for tho momont. To bo
suro. it wns a llttlo nrlvato and norson
nl vanity which made tho special sting.
Yet ho had been unquestionably moved
by my candid opinion of him, In which
very nttioaumirauon wasmincicu witn
tho regret but had I not piqued his
vanity ns well?

As for Johnnlc.having been taken In
to ids confidence, I was doubly allvo to
tho feelings with which ho wa'tr.hod his
brother. Miss Roredos managed ad
mlrably well between tho lover real and
tho mako-bcllov- her vanity being of
courso In play oven moro decidedly
than anybody olso's. I bellovo she was
qulto deceived by tho sudden wnrmtli
of Maurlco. I bollevo tho innocent
young woman fell caplivo hi an instant
not to ids fascinations, but to the delu
slon of boliovir.g that sho had fasclnat
cd him, and that tho namo of tho Fol
low of Exeter was that evening Inscrlb
cd upon her largo list of victims; but
notwithstanding", she would not glvo up
Johnnie; I supposo his youthful ndor-ntio- n

was somothlng now and sweet to
tlio experienced young lady :no aoso
lutonoss of his trust in her nnd ndmira
tlou of hor was delicious to tho pretty
coquette, with whom warier men wero
on their guard. Orcr Johnnlo sho wns
absolute, undisputed sovereign he
wns ready to defy tho wholo world In
her behalf, and disown every friend ho
had at her bidding. Sr.ch homage,
oven from a cripple, was too sweet to
bo partod with. Somehow, by means
of thoso clover oyos of hers, even whilo
nt tho Iioiglit 01 nor lllrtntlon with .Man
rlco.sho kept Johnnie in hand,propitat
cd, nnd calmed aim. I don't know
how it Is dono I don't think Alice
know olthcr; but I am not suro that
certain instinctive perception of tho
manner of that skillful double move
mnnt did not como natural to Clara
Sedgwick, and stimulnto hor disgust
at tlio proceeding. If sho hail not been
married so early nnd boon so happy
little wife, Clara might havo been
littlo flirt horsolf who knows? I saw
that sho had an Intuition how It was
done.

As for Miss Polly, sho could do noth-
ing but talk about tho advantages of
useful training for girls. "If theso
poor children should turn out flirts,
Clare!" sho cried, in dismay. To bo
suro, Emmy, tho pretty ono, was only
ton nnd a half but still if education
could hindor such a catastrophe, thcro
was certainly no timo to bo lost.

Mr. Owen came to dinner next day,
according to my invitation. Ho was a
young man, youngor thnn Maurice, and
a hundred times moro agreeable. Ho
was curate, nmong"tho multitudo of
divines congregated about tho cathe-
dral, was as hard to find or mako any
note of as tho famous necdlo in tho
bundle of hay. And It is vory proba-
ble that ho was not a brilliant prenchor
or noted for any gifts In partLular;but
I liked tho honest, manful young follow,
who was not ashamed eithor to do his
work or to talk of itwkon occasion cnll-o- d

nor afraid to marry upon his mi-
nute income,nor to tell mo with a pass-
ing blush and happy laugh, which bo-ca-

him, what a famous llttlo house
keeper his wlfo was, aud what fun thoy
nan over nor economics, iuaurico
hoard and smiled calm, inollablo, su-
perior and wished ho could onlv sub
mit his unhappily moro cnlighteno l
mind to a slmplo faith liko Owen's.
And Owen, on his nart. was rcsnoctful
of tho dainty dlsbollovrs, and took off
ins nrtt to mat sKopucisui, norn 01 idle-
ness and an unoccupied mind, for which
I, in my secrot heart, for skeor lmna- -

tlonco ahd disgust, could havo whipped
tho Follow of Exeter. Mr. Owen ivas
as respectful of It as if that ponsive
negation had been something actual
and of solemn importance. Ho shook
his head and talked to mo mysteriously
of poor Ilarloy. Maurlco had rather
distinguished liimsolf at collego boforo
ho sank Into fellowship. His old com-
panions who woro of tho samo standing
woro a llttlo of his scholarly nt- -
tninnionts. "Ho could bo anything if
ho ohose," thoy said to themsolvesjand
because Maurice did not choose, his
capabilities looked all tho grander,
Owen was qulto a partisan of Ilarloy.
"What a pity it wasl" tho honeet fol-
low said, "with such a mind, if ho
could but got right viows "

ai wmcn luncturo 1 siruck tno ox- -

collont young mnndumb nnd breathless
by uttering aloud 11 forvent deslro nnd
prayor that by somo happy chanco Mau
rico should fall in loyo.

Mr. Owen looked at mo for a moment
thunderstruck, tho words of his former
sensible sentenco hanging half formed
about his lips; then, when ho hnd re-
covered himself a little, ho smiled aud
said; 'You havo so much confidence
in a fomalo preaohor? No doubt thoy
aro Irresistlblo bnt not in matters of
doctrine, porhaps."

"No such thing," said I, "I havo no
conuuenco in xoniaio preachers or ro
ligious courtshinibut nnart from tho in.
tenso satisfaction which I own I should
navo in seeing juaurico niako, as poo--
piu say a 1001 01 mmsoii, mat is tno
only moans I seo of bringing him bnok
10 UIO."

"To llfoi 'snld my now acquaintance,
wun a lively iook 01 interrogation.

"Oh, I do not moan anything grand
I moan common lifo, with tho house
keeping to bo provided for,"" said I.
smiling, "and tlio dally bread, and tho
outer mount mat navo to oat it.
daro s.ij. uvti umrulf, who smuii to
tan u u j uuvuu as .usance, .utie

found out something In tho ploasant
Jingio yon wero talking 01 01 airs.
Owen's basket of kevs."

Tlio voune man blushed onco moro
thnt slight passing color of happiness,
and answered gravely, yet with a smilo;

it is true, 1 seo wnat you mean ana
It is very possible, Indeed but," ho
added, stopping abruptly, nnd looking
at his frionu, who was in tho full tldo
of flirtation with Miss Rercdos, "Mrs.
Crofton, look there!"

I shook mv head. "Nothing will
como of it," said I; "thoy aro nmuslng
themselves."

Condign punishment camo upon my
head almost as I spoke; I turned my
hond incautiously and Johnnlo and
Alico had both heard mo.

Amusing thomsclvcs!"cried Johnnlo
hissing tho words into my car In a
whisper. "Amusing! do you supposo
that it is anything but her angci-swc-

ncss, Mrs. Crofton, that makes her so
forbearing with Maurlco my brother!

ndoro hor for It," ened (mil in a
whlsper)tho deluded boy.

"Amusing thcmsolvesf" cried Alice,
ralslnar herliead; "and you can say so,
Mrs. uroiton. Uh, 1 am asuamcu 10
think a woman should forget herself so
strnngoly; I could forgivo anything
almost anything," said aiico correct-
ing herself with a blusk, "which really
sprang from truo strong feeling; but
tuning amusing tucmseivesi un,
Mrs. Crofton!"

"My dear child, it 13 not my fault,"
said I; "I havo no hand in tho matter,
cither ono way or tho other."

"Yes, that is true," said Allco, with
that llvoly Impatlenco nnd disinclina-
tion to suffer a dear friend to rest in an
opinion different from hor own, which
I havo felt mysolf and understood per-
fectly, "but you will not seo how un-

worthy it is how dishonoring to wo-
men! That is what wounds mc."

"Is it not dishonoring tomen nswollP
Two are playing nt it, and tho other
crcaturo is accountable likewise. Aro
you not concerned for tho credit of
your sex?" said I, turning to Owen.

Tho young curate laughed, Allco
blushed and looked deeply affronted,
and Johnnie, turning all tlio furv of
his jealously upon me, looked as If it
would havo pleased him to do mo somo
bodily hatm. Well, well, ono .can
boar all thaS and I am happy to say
that I think I nccelornted distantly anil
humbly by this said conversation tho
coming on of Maurlco Harley's fate.

To be continual.

Something to Talk About.

It wns in tho concert room. Tho as-

sembled ladios and gcntlemou woro
awaiting tho beginning of tho enter-
tainment. Presently n very pretty
young woman entered tho half, walked
down tho main aisle, and took hor seat
near tho front row.

"By Gcorgol" exclaimed a voting
man; "that's a mighty protty glrll"

"Perfect masher,'1 said "his friend
sontcntiously.

"Did you seo how sho looked nt mo?"
asked tlio first.

"At you!" replied his epigrammatic
friend. "Didn't I catch her eye tlirco
times?"

"Aprct'.y dro's pattern," observed a
lady.

'Hut did you notico how awfully it
hung?" nsked a second fair critic.

"Blue aud grecu!" sueerod a third;
"splendid taste!"

"She's got nlco hair," remarked Mr.
A.

"Wonder how much of It is her own!"
responded his wife.

"lnat dresa must iiavo cost as much
as four dollars a vard," was tho com-
ment of a young lady in tho next sent.

"ror my part 1 don t sco why folks
want to rig out so at a concert," snld
tho young lady's mother; "nobody
would do it that was anybody."

"Why, mn," replied tho daughter.
I think she's Just splendid. I wish I

had a dress just liko It."
"Sho'sgota homely nose," remarked

a lady with a nnsal appendago liko a
cheese knife. "I alwava notico noses.
you know."

"Altogether too tall," was tho re
mark of Mrs. B., a perfect dump of a
woman by tho way.

"A beautiful comploxion," icmarked
Mr. U.; "clear red aud white."

"liuaipi That's easy enough," said
Mrs. C, exchanging with her fomalo
friend a pitying smilo at her lord and
master's simnl oltv.

"I wonder how old sho is," said a la
dy across tho aisle.

"Not a day under twenty-five,-" was
tho reply from lier interlocutor.

"Twenty-flvo!- " was tho contomptu
ous comment of tho other. "Sho will
novor seo thirty ngaln. Who wouldn't
look young with all that rigging on?"

It is just posslblo that tho speaker
thought that sho herself would look
young with "that rigging" on; but it
aid no; scorn proonoio to an unproiu
diced obsorvor. "Sho's a brazen-face- d

thing anvwny," said a woman in ono
01 mo oacK scats. "Trancing way
down front, just to show her finery."

jjuiyou seo thnt natf" asuort a
young lady, dookod out in a flaunty
uoau-goa- r. "Ail 1110 colors 01 tno rain
bow."

"Vnot3Biio, 1 wonder?" asked nn
inquisitive lady.

"I don't know," was tho roply; "no
body in particular, I guess. Sho's not
ono of our sot."

At tills junoturo tho musio began, and
wnat otno- - commentaries woro passed
upon tno young woman woro lost in tho
janrung 01 swoot sounds.

nut wasn't it find lu her to glvo so
many good people somothlng to talk
about?

Early Spring in Rome.
October Atlantic.

Evory phnso of light aud shade, ovory
ohango of wind and weather Is suoh
that its liko would bo hallod at homo
as a harbinger of Spring. Tho tramon-
tana blows and blusters as if animated
by a perversa intont to bailie tho daz
zllng sunshine, but wo novor tako It so
riously. It is only a wind of March to
us, Doistorous booauso so inn of wake
ful vitality, with no fierce earnest lurk
ing under its wanton play. Anon tbo
oky darkens and tlio soirocco sighs, and
then wo think of tho April showors that
bring lortn May iiowors, and nro won
content to feol tho warm broath, and
wait In tho tomnorarr shadow. Hero
indeed, tho May flowers aro perennial.
Tho brown grass of tho sad Elysian
fields outsldo the city is perpetually
starred with daisies, the pansios never
fall from the garden 4)cds, nor the
monthly roses from thomossy wall. And
hero, proolsoly, lies tho dtstlnotlvp
charm of tho Roman inndsiapo in its
profound urbanity in tlio midst of its
desolation, in tho way it seems to havo
of putting asido its own ovorpoworlng
mcmorlos that it may offer tho strangor
a smiling welcome, in its faux air of
vernal brlghtnoss and promlso, suffus-
ing tliM warm partriclan lineaments,
whiiiU mils iu iilinnly. novortlmless, tbo
tuiu ui a Mu lived out and u destiny

long accomplished of nn artlficinl
composuro, never porhaps to bo dis-
turbed again beforo tho final oitnstro-- A

P'l2: . . ...tuo real spring, when it omcs,( is
but a higher light, lifted by softest gra-
dations from this gracious background.
Thcro is no sudden burst of lifo and
blossom, none of the nstonishmont nnd
ecstasy of Spring In moro northern lat
itudes, tho sentiment 01 mingiou rap-
ture and pain which is crowded into n
few momorable.days with 119 Is hero
diffused and extended into tho tender
mood of many weeks; nnd wo nolthor
know nor caro just when tho almond
trees upon tho Avcntine becamo llko of

of thin white smoko, or thofinffi of jessamine bougbs that crest tho
boundary of tho Colonna pardons
awoko from their short rest, and began on
foathorlag into light green spray.

Progress In England.
Kngllsh Woman'a J6urna1.

Tho married woman's proporty act
passed by Parliament Aug. 18, and
confirmed by tho signature of tho
Queen, is to tako efleet on Jan. 1st,
1883. This act Is proporly called, bv
tho progrcsslvo people, tho English
woman's magna charta. uy viituo of
this act, a married woman will bo ca
pable of acquiring, holding and dls
posing of her property by will, or In
all other ways as f roelv as if sho wero
a slnglo woman. Power to enter Into
contract; to suu and be suyd; to Aland
alono ns plaintili or defendant in
any actlou at law; to hold as her own
any damages or eels recovered by a
suit; to pay out cf hor own sopnrato
property any damages or costs that
may bo recovered against her; then
with all other financial responsibilities
that hcretoforo havo been confined to
tho condition of slnglo blessedness, will
hereafter pertain to tno married es-

tate Of course, with tho privileges of
a recognized individuality, como tho
responsibilities, anuncrcaitcr an dents
incurred by, a wlfo must bo paid from
hor separate property. This is por-
haps after all tho highest prlvilcgo
which women will gain by tho now
bill. To bo regarded ns perpetually
a minor, to bo hold financially n3 lo

as an infant, is morally ener-
vating. Of courso tho discussion of
tliis act brought to tho front numerous
representatives of tlio class who in ev-
ery amcllftration of woman's condi
tion sco signs 01 a social revolution."
Sir S. Campbell protested vehemently
against tho bill in tho namo of all

poor married men," who, no said,
"would bo reduced to abject penury
and pecuniary dependonco most gall-
ing to manhood," by a law permitting
their wives to hold separate estates,
etc. Tho languago of tho protest
shows tho gontlomnn's inability to un-

derstand that a position so galling to
manhood Had not uconicss irksonio to
womanhood. Tho bill passed at last
by an overwhelming majority.

Tho leading nowsunancrs seem to
pcrcclvo tlio great signllicanco of tho
bill. Tho London "Times" conoludcs
nn approving comment thus: "Meas
ures wmcn eiiect tho lamuy economy
aro apt to bo epoch-makin- g; and prob
ably when tho most talked of bills of
tho session nro forgotten, this obscuro
mcasuro mny bo boarlng fruit," An-
othor says: "Moro important to ovary
man and for that matter, to ovory wo-

man too in tlio threo kingdoms than
tho tactics of Sir Garnett Wblsolcy is
an not of Parliament passed in tho ses-

sion just adjourned Had tho
session produced nothing olso save tho
married woman'a proporty act. it
would be famous in tho annals of En
glish history."

1 no ono ciauso in tno act to 110 re
gretted is:

'Tliis act shall not ox'.cnd lo Scot It
land."

Why Bill Nyo Vopt.
Laramie UoomcranK.

Jn justice lo oursolf wo deslro to
state that tho Choycnuo Sun has vili
fied us and placed us In a false posi-
tion beforo tho public. It has stated
that whilo at Rock Crcok station, in
tho early part of last week, wo woro
taken fora pcanuttor, and otherwise

at tho railroad eating corral
nnd omolcttu emporium, and that in
consequenso of such treatment we shed
great scalding tears as largo as water-
melons. This is not truo. Wo did
shed tho tears as above set forth, but
not because of on tho part
of tho eating-hous- e proprietor.

it was tuo prcsonco 01 ucain mat
broke our heart and opnnod tho foun-
tains of our groat dcop, so to speak.
When wo pourod tin glucoso syrup on
our pancaK'.'s, mo stui and com ro
mains of a large beotlo and two cun-
ning littlo twin cockroaches fell nut in-

to ourplato, and lay there hushed in an
eternal repose.

Death to us is all powerful. Tho
king of terrors is to us tho mighty
sovereign boforo whom wo must all bow,
from tho mighty emperor down to tho
meanest slave, from the railroad

riding iu his special car,
down t tho humblest humorist, all
aliko must somo day curl up at:d die,
This saddens in at all times, but par-
ticularly so whon deatli with his

lawn mower has gathered Ci
tho young and innocent. This was tho
caso where two llttlo twincookroaches,
whoso lives had been upright.and whoso
yoars had been unclouded by wrong
and selfishness, were called upon to t

meet death together. In tho stillness
of the night, whon others slept, these
littlo, affectionate twins orept into tho
glucoso syrup and dlod.

Wo hopo no one will misrepresent
this matter. Wo did weep, and wo nro
not ashamed to own it. Vo sat thoro;
nnd sobbed until tho tablecloth wa
wot for four foot and tho vonorablo h&M
was flnatlnn' nruiind In tnava. It wnlll

the and
Ing houso ever provoked suoii a torna-- J
do.of woe. Wo just weep when wo seed
ueain and aro brought in eloso contact
with It. And wo woro not tho ouly
ono that shed tears. Other mou wopt,
strong as they woro. Even the buttor
wept. Strong ai it was it could not
oontrol its emotions.

Wo don't very often answer a nows-pap- or

attack, but whon wo are ed

of weeping till people havo to
tako of their booV) and wring out tholr
sooks, wo want tho public to know
what it is for.

"No, papa, I do not wish to marry
yot. What I want is a man who does
not drink, smoko, chow, snuff, go out
nights, garablo, bot, ovor-oa- t, oU'.j in
short, a man with vices, and one
who is always good." "My daughter,"
said Mr. Dusonborry, "you nro but a.
strangor hero; noavon Is your homo."

Whon you havo loarnod how to livo
woll, you will know how to t!io woll.
Bo not sorry if mon do not yon,
but bo sorry If you aro Ignorant of men.
Not to correct our faults U t;- - conmlt
now onus.

OCEAN TELEPHONES.

Great Id Which New York'i
Banker r Interested.

It is learned from tho most rolinblo
sources in New York that a novel, nnd
indeed stupendous, project is nt present
occupying tho nttentlon of n number of
renowned elootrloinns nnd capitalists,
ooin nro nnd in fcuropo viz., tno es-

tablishment ot n system of tolophonio
communiontlon between America nnd
Europe by means of sub uarino cables
now in courso 01 construction, nnu
whloh will bo peculiarly suited to that
purpose. At first glance, tho schemo

establishing speaking communica-
tion between the two hemispheres ap-
peared so chlmorlsnl that a "Star" re-

porter ventured to oxprossod n doubt
the subject; but further inquiries

convinced him thnt not only had tho
plan been put into practical shape, but
nn oconn tolophono company had al-

ready been granted prlvlloges by tho
French authorities, and that a repre-
sentative ot tho concern wns now in
New York to further its Interests. Tho
company includes among its leading
members so7oral of Now York's largest
and most influential bankers nnd cap-
italists. So far, tho projectors of tho
schemo havo beon successful in keep-
ing the matter out of the public prints.
These gontlemen do not intend to lot
1110 siook 01 tho concern go 5 on tno
market hero, but rather to work it
through n syndlonto. After diligent
Inquiries, it was lenrncd that already a
loading Wall street banking Uou 10 has
become offWlally identified with tho
schemo, nnd is now on tho list of sub
soribers to tlio amount of $10,000 worth
of shares. Quiet experiments havo
succeeded in demonstrating that tho,
intrann voico can.be distinctly hoard at
toast ono tnousnnd miios, and the in-
ventor of tho submnrlno system pro-
poses to apply a now systom of repca-or- s

whloh will render transmission
oyer any dlnanco nt sea n3 easy as
on laud. Whilo investigating tlio mar
volous futuro of tho telephone, 'by
which ono mnn In Now York will bo
cnnblcd to converso with anothor nt
Vienna, London or St. Potorsburg, tho
roponor incineniaiiy outainoi somo m
torcstlng information ns to tho cxten
sion of tho ramifications of of tho elec
tric light. Edison, in his retirement,
hns evidently had sufficient timo to
still furthor oxtond tho usos of his now
discovoncs. For thnt purposo a now
company has been orgnnlzcd, with its
headquarters in London, by whloh tho
natives of tho far cast aro to enjoy this
luxury. Tito company's field of oper-
ations will extend to China, Japan and
Australia. Already ono of tho host
electricians in England has beon sent
out to Sydnoy, to begin oporations and
tho Australian busiuess population is
said to bo qulto enthusiastic over their
prospectiro acquisition of tho groat
illuminator. The stock of this com-
pany, which is placed chiefly upon tho
English and European mnrkots, is hold
at 5, and has alr,-.id- been taken up.
A fow days ago M .'. Edison, it is said,
remarked that boloro many weeks, tho
prico would run in to 8100. That
thero havo been vast fortunes rcallzod
recontly in cloctrio stock speculations
thoro can bo no doubt. Among the
lucky investors in iho slocks or shares

iral James is spo-
ken of ns having mado a quick for-tun- o.

Ho purcliased somo livo thou-
sand shares of Boll tolophono stook, as
tho saying is, "for a mero song," and
sold out when thov reached the mag-
nificent figure of CGOO por sharo.

How Blxio Solved n Problem.
San Francisco Argonaut.

Dumas and Galllardot fought a duel,
by reason of eomo quarrel thoy had.

was in 1831. Thoy fought with pis-tol- s

at fifty paces, ndvanoiiig to fifteen
paces, and firing at will aftor tho word
Nclthorwas touched. Although both
dosired to continuo tho duel, tho sec-
onds, being of the regulation French
stripe, refused to allow it.

All but one Bixio. This gontlcman
wns a good deal liko Dr. Slammor, of
tho 79th. no besought Dumas (who
was an oxcollont shot), to kill Gaillar-de-t

at the first shot. "not that I havo
any feeling ngalnsi him," quothBIxio,
"but I havo heard that ovory man

a fatal gun-sho- t wound turns
around before ho falls. I would like
to know if it bo iruo puroly from a sci-
entific standpoint. Kill him pleaso."

But Galllardot lived until 1882.
And how with Bixio? During tlio

revolution of 1818 ho was loading a
chargo against a barricade in Ruo Soe-flin- t.

A ball fired from a housotop
struck him in tho shoulder, passed
through his lungs, making n wound fif-
teen inches long, and onme out near the
dorsal votebrn).

Bixio loappd convul J rely into t!o
air spun around three lames, and fell
upon his face.

"It is truo they do turn," ho mut-
tered, as the blood gushed from his
mouth and nostrils.

Ho had solved the problem

Tito Denr Old Style of Flag Oratory.
Laranto Boomerang.

Among tho multitudinous changes
rosultlng from tho over shifting years,
tho keon obsorvor will notloo that with-
in tho past contury thcro has boon a
marked falling off In New England
runi and natural, off-han- impromptu,

tomporaneous oratory, such as u?od
to start craoks in tho plastering aud
shako down tho old oobwobs in the
Sonato and Houso of Representatives.

--Tho Immcdiato causo of this is. no
Woubt, tho chango In costumos rola-,Uiv- o

to tho political campaign; and this
uau us oucot ovon imon congress.

Tho original stylo of fpeaklug to tho
manly and independent voter in clar--
iUn tones, of national wrongs and por- -

and
strike

till tho last armed foe expires; and
paralyzed be tho arm that would not
ouand slash nnd scatter tbo grim bat- -

laments wuu goro at tho can ofiroo-Lor-

etc., etc, ot cetera, has given
blaco to a calm, eool calculation of
Svhat the result of a oortaln pollov will
boJn dollars and oonts. The dear old
flag and the land of tho freo nnd tho
homo of tho bravo pnd the Pntrlok
Henry stylo of oloquonco
has criven nlaco to tho
tpio of how will the blamed thing pan
out as a financial venture? Business
is business is now tho working motto
of Amorlea, and comes into play far
more irequentiy tnan o piunmis
unum," or lo roi," terra flrma."
"habeas corpus," and othor oratorioal
flourishes that used to bo froquont in
congress.

"Pray," said Mr.-- to n gentle
manho ovortotk on tho road, "will
you havo tho complalsanco to tako my
groat coat in your oarriago to town?"
"Wjtu great pleasure, my doarslr; but
how will vou get It agnliiP" ""Oh.
vory UHrilv," roplli'd tliu inoJost appll
cant, "I shall stay in It."

not for oursolf, howovor, that wo weptW,hftl vights; of gnm-vlsago- d war
Nounklndnoss on part of an oat- - uT""0, Swiss muslin peaco;

no

know

Relicma

"vivo

CHILDREN'S CORNER

na nEi.rF.ui

Your hands may bo smalt, but every day
They can do something that's good as play;
They can help mother, and sho'll bo glad
For all that's done by her lass or lad.

If all the children would think
Ot helping mother, as all of then may,
They'd bring In water and wood, and do
A dozen things she would like thcto to.

For, though hands are smalt and though
years are few,

There's always something that they can do
To help tha mothers and mako them gtad,
Remember that, llttlo lass and lad.

Bo help your mothers about their work;
Don't wait for aaklng-lo-n't try to shirk,
Do just the best that yon can, and she
Will say : "What a help are my dsara to mc."

Farming for Jloys.
By a Farmer Boy.

In mv last words to you somothlng
was said about threshing thogrntn, nnd
I promised to mako somo notes about
nnother groat chango which tho wheat,
etc, must undergo beforo it is ready
for tho table. Aftor tho grain fa
threshed it must bo ground, wo can
not oat tho hard grain wholo and grind
it onrsolves ns tho fowls do, for wo iiavo
no grist-mi- ll insido of our bodies ns
hnvo tho hons. Persons somotimes say
of others whom they do not liko, thnt
"his heart Is nothing but a gizzard,"
but thnt docs not ninko it so. Wo nro
without gizzards, nnd as they aro
"grinding machines" wo must mnko
our grnin Into n flno stnto in somo othor
way. A hon's gizzard, ns many of you
know from tho scoing, contains a num-
ber of qulto largo stonos, nnd between
theso tho grnlns of wheat, corn, otc,
aro ground by tho movements of tho
gizzard and its stony contents. Tho
fowl grinds hor own grain between
stones. Lot us sco if this Is yory differ-
ent from tho way that larger and wiser
animals than hens grind theirs.

At tho present timo tlio grinding of
tho grain is dono in mills. Somo of
theso mills nro small, and being situa-
ted on tho bank of a sranll stream, aro
run by water thatflows from a dam and
falls with groat forco upon a largo

If tho stream is n largo ono
and tho fall rapid tho mill may also bo
of groat sizo and grind many "hundred
bushels in a day.

I nm qulto suro that most of my
roadors havo been to mill, and it is not
nooossary for mo o doscrlbo in ovory
particular how tho grain i mado into
llonr. When I was a boy 1 lived about
a milo from n "flouring mill" that was
situated on tho bank of n rapid flowing
stream, and just nbovo a high water-
fall, in tho Spring of tho year tho
roar of tho Fall could bo distinctly heard
at homo night nnd day. I used, to go
to that mill whon vory small, nnd it
never grow tiresome to 'go thoro nnd
seo tho groat whools turn and boo tho
bolts and "cluntons" moving, to .seo
tho millers nil white with flour, nnd
ovon go down nnd seo tlio great wator-whe- ol

in tho dismal room below. The
grain thnt was brought passed in at tho
front door nnd was aftorwards put in a
hoPPOr. from wlllnh It. ran ilnnn Un- -
tween two stonos, wliero it was ground
to a flno powder; it thoro passocl into a
sifter and tho flno white pnrt, tlio flour,
was sonnrated from thn tirnn nml...... minn4 uu J
portion. ,

Many of tho mills aro not situated on
or by streams of water, and somo othor
fort'ft thnn fnlllnrr wntov ...to ncn.l0 ' uouu KyJ iuutho wheels, stones, belts, etc. Steam
mills aro common, and in theso an on
crino Is to bn fnniul. Smnn mllla..., i.i,n,

VUllU
do not hnvo enough water during tho
ui Buusuii 01 oummor navo an unglno
to uso nt such times. Somo oitios are
famous for their flouring mills, suoh ns
Rochester, N. Y., Minneapolis, Minn.,
mm uiuura wnoro wuoat IS Shipped In
and ground In vast mhls aud the flour
put In barrols nnd sent to market by

Tilings aro dono on a grand scalo now-
adays, and this lends mn to glanco at
tho slow nnd tedious motlnds omployed
vi uiuoi (juupio 10 gnna tuoir grain.

In Mexico, for oxample, tho gra'in iscrounrl "lr linnrl " 'rUnrn !, i
stone, upon which a hnndful of gram
is piacca and is crushed and ground by
menus or a arnnn i ri.ia in
very slow work, and as a friond of
mine wno nas lived In Mexico for somo
timo nas said: "The Mexioans aro not
a Provident nennlrv Vint llvn 4mm
to mouth," thoro is seldom any flour
vu imiiu, nun 11 oreaKiast or any other
meal is to be prepared tlio woman
Starts wltb Mm nrnln... .. nml !i tn ...- Huw uu tv, mailt,
the flour before any broad or cakos can
uu uu&uu. xnia wonui 00 pretty lianlfor US If WO had tn wnlt. fnr nni. mUo
or broad in tho morning until t!to grain

ua Kruuuu wo suouio got nervous, to
saytho least. Doyou think so?

Tliis slow method of making flour Is
in use in somo of the old countries,
whero tho peoplo aro ignorant and do
not know of tho rapid and Ono ways wo
havo to grind our grain. Tho Indians,
when tho whito man found thom a fow
centuries ago, raised tholr corn and
ground it by a sorr of a stono morlar
with pestlo, and did their
grinding in much tho samo wav that
a druggist "powders up" I1I3 "drues.
How slow It must havo boon but we
are a fast people Wo differ moro from
tho poor Indian than does his slmplo
mill from tho vast "flonrln
iu uiuiijr ui our largo cilios, wo not
only do things on n grand scnlo. but
wo do tho work woll. It would bo hard
for us to go baok and live ns ou fath-or- s

and grandfathers did 50 years ago.
If wo havo made so rauoh progross in

the last half century what shall wo 600
at tho close of the nextfiOJyoarsP Groat--

i uiiiio. iunu limy 11 is very natural.a --r I T i. I M ,1.1luuAiJcuL iii is iur mo ooys nnd girls
of this rising generation to on
tho good work, nnd nowhere onn thoy
do It f o woll as on tho thousands of
larms mat aro spread all ovor this,
broad land nf nvm TkM ti,: " .uiu ,uu, can
grow the grain, thresh it hy maohlnory
'""'"" iv mo eroai nuns to do
mado into flour1 to feod tho world.
What a noble oalllng is thaPBno that in
all its offorts ten toiSrivo the wolf of
hunger from tlio door of all mon ovory-whor- o.

Tho first occupation of man- -itmust also bo the last. It is safe and
its rowards aro sure,

w
Voung Man (wishing young lady to

nUflohis embryo mustaohe) "Woll,
I've boon trying to ralso a mustaoho
for tho last two weeks," Young lady:
"I am sorry you had it shayod off be-fo- re

I saw it." Young mnn falnto.
Said a Denver man to his friond tho

olrrrrvmani 'Mtr dnnr fnllnur you
mustroally lot up on driving fast hors
os and froouontlng vnrietv oh
Tlioro's a hoap of scandal floating
muni ciuuu, juui Aim mo oiergy-- I
man ropllud: "Ts tluro? Oh joy!

j Turn's A'lmt I've bwm working fori lshall havo somo nudlencos now!"


